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was left to fight out the battle on her own, a mile out to sea.
Two days later she was finally overwhelmed in a gale.

As the tide receded it left on the shingle a row of ice-blocks.
With these the men made a sort of igloo by tilting the c pram 3
up on her gunwale with large boulders. The open side was
closed by an ice-wall, cemented with snow so that it arched
over to meet the curve of the boat. At one end a tiny hole
was left for a door, through which they could just wriggle on
their stomachs. Lots were drawn for the two sleeping-bags,
and the unlucky two had to make do with soaking wet duffel
coats. But the ice-wall dripped relentlessly all night, and it
was so cold that every now and again one of the men would get
up to stamp about on the shingle and restore some life to his
half-frozen limbs.

Fortunately, the next day was calm and sunny, so they
carefully dried- their clothes for the first time in a week.
Finally, they decided to build a better house; and the two
sleeping-bags were sewn together to make one big enough for
four. This time the boat was turned completely upside down
and banked round with shingle, and for once in a while they
had a moderately comfortable night.

Early next morning they heard faintly the far-off hoot of
the ship's siren, and when the fog lifted there, sure enough,
hull down on the horizon, they could see the Discovery IL For
a short time hopes ran high, but at last they realized that
they had not been spotted, and to complete their disappoint-
ment giant icebergs slowly floated across the bay until they
stood in a line completely cutting off all view of the ship.
Then the fog came down again, and they knew that they
would have to inhabit the shingle beach for at least one more
night.

There was no danger of starvation. Sleepy elephant seals
would drag themselves on to the shingle and lie in clumsy
heaps ready for slaughter. Even when a seal was killed its
slothful neighbours a few yards away would take not the
slightest notice, and as soon as the fuss was over would roll
over to resume their sleep. There were penguins too, which
could be easily caught. Best of all, the castaways now had
plenty of blubber with which to keep a fire going, although